Downstairs together, " Ailcen would have given it at an hotel, and an
hotel couldn't have stood up against our dining-room."

Gabrielle's thoughts kindled into pity for Julia's internally crum-
bling arrogance. " No matter what she says, she hates to leave here."

A hum of conversation drifted up to them from the living-room.

" I hear Bones Cardiac," Julia murmured absently. " And Jimmy.
I'm glad Jimmy tore himself away from the inn to-night. He's even
consented to close the place on my wedding day! "

They reached the living-room doorway. Both of them saw Jeflry's
red head before anything else. Greetings rushed to them, engulfed
them. Gabrielle was to remember the evening as poignantly as Julia
did.

As the guests sat down at the table, James lifted his wine-glass. The
candle-light touched the wing of silver in his hair. " A toast," he
proposed, " to another wedding. To Jeffry and to Gabrielle I A
happy Christmas Eve! "

The family as well as the guests stared and exclaimed while they
rose to drink the toast.

Kit thought, " Her happiness is like a lighted lamp. She's got
what she wanted------ I'm glad."

Rufus drained his glass. " I think my hands are shaking," he told
himself and set his glass on the table.

For Julia the room was a sea of candles, with Jeflry's red hair
Bright through the flames.
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IT was Julia's wedding day.
Ehe old house awoke to the caress of sunshine, the whisper of the
spring wind.
Julia slept late, but everyone else stirred early. At six o'clock,
Gabrielle stole out of the bedroom to join her mother and Anna Smoll
in the kitchen. They had breakfast on the table at seven; and when
James had left for the office and Larry and David had gone reluctandy
to help Rene straighten the upstairs rooms, the three women started
on the wedding plans.
Jimmy came downstairs to pick up a sketchy breakfast; and im-
mediately after he had eaten, tore out of the house. " To bring back
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